
Poetry.

CATC CITIZEN.AMEETHE
spacious play ground. It should have
plenty of soft green grass, and trees, and
fountains, and fcroad space to run and
jump, and to play suitable plays. I
would make it as pleasant, as lovely, as
it could be, and I would give it to the
hoys to play in; and when the play was
ended, I would tell them to go home.

For when boys hang around the street
corners, and the stables, they get slouchy,
and listless ; of all things I dislike a list-es- s

boy or girl. I would have a hundred
boys like a hundred yachts, with every
spar straight, and every rope taut, the
decks and sides clean, the rigging all in
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GRVXBLE.

This world has Us row and thorns.
Made np both of pleasure and sorrow.

And often the eaddfst y

one iwvmv-iou- r noun are euuini?.
nai wiser tmu luurtAi will w.
Prepared for viuurver btiiiin:Thn bait not; though roujfb be tb enmnd- -

Tfrry fall who are (earful of t ambling;
And hard as yonr lot may he found.

kks miuw khki tunc irom grrtmoung :

Thf man w"hx Hnl w. t V. .K.. .i.

riu wMaaiawnjr nuu nu rxror u.irM.
That bHrttrp o the pocket the money.
w nipNa oe iniea Tor ine cnmi.Th bL j hrt for th rUb.--.

Then bait not. though nnih he the noandThey fall w ho rv fearful of fttumbhu;
And hard as your lot ma he fouLd,

lid yon ever know good come from grnmhltnff t
Don't always depend on yonr friend's

W ho fly at the tidinc of aomiw.But rather your pure tonrh with care,
Serin that it viddn for the ruorruw;

In fact, he a frit-o- to vourrMf,
And thus by ttf-rffo-

1 en won uiita ot ht-- cmo wty.' Thank yoa, hat you. aid I'm not nnedioj;.
Then halt not. ihoah muirh be Uie e roundThey fall n hoar fearful of PtnmbliBsj;
And hard your k miav he found.wa yort ever know good come from grumblinc ?

Miscellany.
A I) .131 AM EYE.

Br soruiE MAY.
They say "Quaker sermon is best said

unsaid"; but, dear reader, my preaching
underlies a love story ; and if I did not
tell the story then thee would never hear
it. It concerns Adam Mott and mvsolf.
and a few other souls. If I undertake it,
thee mnst let me begin at the beginning ;
and I apprehend that for that I need not
go "jack any farther than Adam.

I remember the first time I ever saw
friend Mott: father and I were going to
meeting on a first day in fourth month.
We were turning a corner, when the ind
waked out of a sound sleep and blew a
treat gust of rain in our faces. Then we
found we had fallen in with our worthy
Friend Potter and a stranger. The
stranger was a personable man ; but I saw
him through. the water in my eyes, and
that blurred hiin a little. An adverse
vind seemed to blow us together. I was
forced against his drab coat before I
knew it, and Friend Potter said, with a
smile :

"This is our friend, Adam Mott, from
fhilaU4thia. Friend Mott, let me make

thee acquainted with Eve Douglass."
"How now?" said my father. "Is this

verily Friend Adam? And why didn't thee
come straight to my house?"

lie snook nanus as-- ha- - never would
let go; and then I remembered who the
nan was, tor l nau otten beard mention

of Adam. I looked at him critically, and
the first thing I saw was his eyes, as blue
ana almost as untatnomaole as the sky.
Thee has seen such bright, opaque eyes.
with a smile in them. But thee never
knows whether the smile means anything
or not; that is for thee to find out after
thee gets acquainted.

Adam was pleasant to look upon, and
hi stiff, quiet ways werd "rather agreea
ble; but i could tuinK ot nothing to say
to mm. r atner wished me to be social.
I knew he did. He said to me, two or
three times: ''Eve, when Friend Mott
goes through the State, he will call on us.
and I expect thee to treat him the best
thee knows how. I set great store by
some 01 nis iamiiy.

So I thought I would try to be agreea
ble ; but if I had been flayed alive I could
not have thought of anything to say.
When father asked the young man to go
ana uine witn us, ana to make our house
his home while he remained in- town, I
repeated the invitation as warmly as I
couia. lie replied mat lie would go with
pleasure ; he had long desired to make
our acquaintance.

But I judged by the way he gazed at
my dress, that he thought I was not much
of " Friend.". I did not wear a sugar- -
setmp bonnet, ,but a straw cottage with
worldly bows on it, and a little lace around
the face. - My silk gown was mode-colore-

and I had on a wicked casaque, which
was then the style. Father allowed me
to wear what I liked, for I did not " be-

long to-th-e meeting," and my dear moth-
er before me had been one of the world's
people. - .

They' say she was an impulsive young
creature, always on-- wings. I can just
remember the music of her voice as she
sang lullabies to me. She died when
brother John was a baby. I had been

-- sent away in my little childhood to a
drab-colore- boarding-schoo- l, and had.
caught from my teachers and from con-
stant association with "Friends," a stead-
iness of deportment which gave general

- satisfaction. Father hoped I had quite
outgrown the tronblesome"' impulsiveness
of my in faery. The trut is, dear reader,
I kept myseltisnder lock and key. Cou-
sin Sophia knew it ; Dr. Hathaway knew
it ; and so did Martha, our maid, and 1

brother John ; for there were times when
I was really obliged to come out and act
myself before wmtbotly. a

Whether this Friend Ada,m would ever
see me otherwise than as a demure Quaker
damsel, depended entirely upon the na-
tural magnetism, of his nature. Tbce
may wonder' what were my presentiments
on that subject? Ah, friend, thee needn't Iask too close questions. A woman may
have her intuitions; but even when one
tries to tell a true story, don't thee think
there are some things one might as well
keep back?

Dr. Hathaway was in the house when Iwe reached home. Cousin Sophia had
sent for him during a "nervous attack."

"Friend Edward," said I, "I am glad
to have thee here. Now, thee must stay
to dinner and talk as fast as thee can for
dear life."

He did stay, and harangued so lengthi-
ly on politics that I had time to pour the
tea with Adams blue eyes looking the
other way.

Dinner was over at last; and, as soon
as father saw me alone, he asked me,
rather anxiously, how I liked Friend
Mott.

" Father," said I, " I have not seen him I
yet."

"Not seen him, child?"
"No, father, he has retired within his

brains and locked himself in, and does
not come out."

Father smiled.
"He is rather put to it' for talk. Eve;

but I'm satisfied he is a worthy young
man."

Well, he kept staying and staying. I
found out one thing he had a""gift of
the Spirit," and could preach with the
best. But I never liked the man so well
sa I did when he fell to discussing the
state of the country. Then his voice
thrilled as like a battle trumpet. He
thought just as father and I did, and we
were patriotic to the ends of onr fingers.

"I reckon he known which side his
bread is buttered on," remarked Brother
John, who had never taken very kindly
to our new acquaintance.

Friend Mott said he was glad we could
shake hands n the war question; for the
Friends in general held ditlerent views.
If hn life was spartfd, be intended to
enlist at the very next call. .My heart
glowed with sympathy as he talked of re-
sisting onto blotxl, striving agatnst sin;
but, in spite of bis virtues, 1 was not at
my ease with him yet. And still he of
staid.

"Perhaps he thinks he has alighted in
the garden of Eden, and dreads to leave It
it." said Cousin Sophia, looking very
wise. it"I am tired of that joke, cousin. If he
is Adam and I am Eve, the more's the
pity."

"An odd coincidence though, isn't it.
my dear? Said Mrs. Mott to your father

' I've named my oldest loy Adam ; in
name your daughter Eve ; and when they
come of age they shall marry.' "

"Friend Mott's mother didn't say that.
Cousin Sophia ?"

.' Indeed she did. Eve ; and what is
more, your father replied, placidly, Very
,well. Friend Priscilla, nothing could
please me better !' " ,

"Now tell me," cried I hotly, " who is
Priscilla Mott ?"

" Priscilla Mott was a prim little Quak-
eress ; and your father ought to have
married her, for he promised to."

. "My father !"

and Proprietor. 'Bound by

too. Eve? Forgive me for asking; but
you have no doubts?''

While he spoke lie never looked at me,
but straight at the sky.

"Doubts?" said I, affecting a confident
tone; ' uot one."

Then I am satisfied, replied Friend
r.ilwaru, solemnly; but Ins face was so

that it start led me, and there was afiaic in it that thrilled my heart strangely.
I was never in nry life less sure of any-
thing than I was just then of my love for
Adam Mott !

We had unconsciously strayed to Borne
distance, mid on our return I saw that
Adam was displeased. As we walked
home lie undertook to chide me for being
too trilling in my manners. His words
were very gentle, but they roused me to
anger.

"Adam Mott," said I, "thee may as
well know first as last that I am not a
saint. Thee need not attempt to control
me!' I shall never ask thy leave to talk
with nn old friend. Moreover, while I
was talking with the doctor what was
thee doing ?"

Beading poetry with Miriam, for she
had told me so.

Adam hastened to apologize, and tried
to soothe me with tender words; but all
he said only irritated me; his affection re-
pelled me more than his anger.

Another week passed. I was growing
wretched. Father thoucht my sobriety
very commendable, and Adam liked me
all the belter lor it.

He and father still talked of trade; but
I fancied father was not as well satisfied
as at first with Adam's business capacity
he told me bethought the young man was
too fond ot speculation; he didn t Know
but he "took alter the Motts.

Adam was going home to Philadelphia
to enlist witn tne young men ot his own
tit-- . Why didn't he start? When he
was fairly gone, at last, I drew a sigh of
renei. it was aownriem wicked oi me,
but 1 could not help it!

O, Cousin Sophia," said I, one day, in
an irrepressible burst oi confidence.
begin to be afraid I don't love Adam as
well as I ought to.

Well, dear," replied my experienced
cousin, "it will be very different after you
are married. '

Reader does thee perceive the sophistry
oi tier views?

Friend Edward had grown estranged
I could not but observe it with pain. One
evening ne came to say goou-ny- . ne was
going into the army as surgeon. Friend
Edward! Ah, this struck home! I tried
to conceal my distress. I had begun, be-

fore this, to suspect the true state of my
heart, and the bitter consciousness made
me wary. ords I had no right to speak
rose to my tongue; emotions I had no
right to feel were throbbing at my heart ;

tears, which would not have started if
Adam had been dying, gushed up and
choked nie while held my hand
to say good-bv- .

So many years as 1 had known him!
Su-- pleasant talks as we had had togetli
er! How could I spare him? Perhaps
he might not live to come back! Never
had I known such a friend before, never
should 1 hnd such another. It was dread
ful that he was going, and I dared not tell
ii nn i was sorry.

JNot one word for me? said he. sadly,
"Only say 'God-speed- ,' my friend!"

My lips moved, lie must have seen 1
could not speak. I fore my hands from
his and rushed out of the room ; that was
our parting.

The summer passed on or they called
it summer. I tried to do my duty, and
nopea mat sometime mv mind would "set
tie down into quietness. ' I worked in
the kitchen and I worked for the soldiers.
Miriam's mother held me up as a model.
But always underlying even-thin- else
was the thought, "Why can't 1 die?"

1 ney said Dr. Hathaway was engaged
to Miriam. It was no concern of mine,
but she was too shallow for Fnend Ed-
ward. I had my own private thoughts
as to wuat mignt nave been, but I dared
not think even. And as tor the chain
which bound me to Adam. I neverdream- -

ed of starting one of its iron links. Hadn't
my word been passed? My ward!

Adam bad not enlisted vet : was wait
ing for his company. His letters to me
were well enough, but I had no patience
to read them. Yet all the while I listen
ed greedily to every stray word from Dr.
iiatnawav. lie was throwing his whole
soul into the work. Everybody in town
missed the good doctor Cousin Sophia
by no means least.

One evening, as I walked home from a
sewing-circle- , whim should I meet in my
very path but Adam Mott? "Why, where
in the world did thee come from?" I cried,
with more surprise than delight.

He seemed so clad to see mc that my
heart smote me for mv coldness.

"When is thy company to start?"
"They started two weeks ago. Thee

will be the last to blame me, Eve. I hadn't
tne courage to leave thee! '

"W hat does thee say, Adam?"
"I've been longing so for another sisrht

of thy sweet face, Eve."
Adam," said 1, coldly, "thee hasn't

given up enlisting ?"
"Well, yes, Eve, the truth is, my love

for thee stands in the way."
"indeed, ' cried 1, " it shall be so

longer 1 Where is thy patriotism.
Adam ?"

"Don't be hard on me. Eve !"
"Thee might know. Adam." cried I.

throwing off all restraint, "that all I ever
liked in thee was thy patriotism! If thee
hasn't tiat, thee has yery little to recom-
mend thee !"

Adam winced.
"Perhaps, Eve, I may have obtained

clearer views of duty."
Don't talk nonsense, Adam! Thee

nows what my temcr is."
"Whv. Eve. a man mav clinnrn liin

mind, fiiope!"
1 es so may a woman. I've changed

ine, Adam. I II never marry thee.
The words flew out without any will of

mine.
"Why, Eve, thee is joking !"
"No, Friend Adam. I am in downright

earnest. Our engagement has been a mis-
take. It has bounded upon me to say so!

wish thee well, Adam, but there's not
one spark of love for thee in my heart
not one spark !"

Oh, Eve, Eve !"
I have deceived thee, Adam. I beg

thy pnrdon. If thee had enlisted as thee
nid thee would, I should have kept my

word if it bad killed me. Now, as long
as thee breaks thy own promise, how can
thee hold me to mine!"

Adam gazed at me in a stupor. What
had said was not to be comprehended

in a minute.
"But Eve, you wouldn't break vour

friend's heart?''
He looked as if the blow had crushed

him. I wanted to sink into the earth. I
deeply pitied the man I had wronged.
But what was spoken was spoken, "and
even if I could I would not have taken it
back.

When I told father of it be was sorely
displeased.

"He had thy promise, daughter thy
faithful promise!"

I low could father look me in the face
and say that!

"Father," said I, earnestly, "I believe I
was led."

Adam lingered about the house, and
and beset me till I was nearly

wild. Even my pity was spent at hist,
and I entreated him to summon all his
manhood and go away.

Then came out the true secret of his
persistence. He h.td used my cnpital in
speculation and had lost half of it. If 1

would not marry him, what would be-

come of him, for lie could not pay ft
back.

JOHN F. BOSWOKTH, Editor

VOL. XXII.

"Yes, your father t bill Le taught
school snmng the World's people at Mil-
ton, ami there he saw Helen Itavmond.
ami die taught hint what love is !''

Cousin Sophia sighed at this juncture.
She liiiU met with a "disappointment" in
her youth.

"Cousin Pophia. I cannot credit th
story! My father always speaks of love
as a ngment ot ttie bruin" It is often so ith elderly men, dear
but they know better all the time. Pris
cilla Mott I forgot her maiden name
was nearly broken hearted. Not that she
died on the spot women seldom do, Ev
sue s alive now, and her husband, too.
f'i' she hadn't the strength of mind to re
Ui.iin single. She married a shiftless, d
nothing sort of man, and vour father !ee
as if he couldn't do too much for the fam
i.y; he has bellied educate Adam.

"Oh! Sophia, thee cuts me to the heart
To think that mv father, the soul of hon
or. should have broken his word.

"Child, what do you know of these
matters? You should not have urged me
to tell the story. I don't know what
your father would say. Don't breathe
to him for the world !"

I made no reply. I was thinking
Abraham and Isaac. When Abraham
was commanded to offer up his little son
did he flinch? If father thought it a duty
10 surrmce me wouiu lie Hesitate r

My eves were pened, now, and 1 saw
which way the straws were blowing.
Adam was halt the time musing in a cor
ner, with those handsome, opaque eyes
nxeo. on me. mit wtirn at last tne acciar
ation came I was not exactly prepare
tor it. t or the quiet Adam to speak
such an impassioned manner was a mar
vel. It moved me; but whether my heart
was toucueu. 1 could not tell. He said
he would try and wait with patience for
my answer. It seemed to me he would
have to wait till doomsdav.

I sat in mv room half that afternoon
thridding my fingers through my hair.
wondering how girls did make up their
minds? By comparison, probably. For
instance, did 1 like Adam better than
Solomon Potter? O, certainlv, he knew
a great deal more? Better than Dr. Hath
away? Why, Dr. Hathaway wasn't to he
taken into account; he was not a suitor
like Solomon and Job, and though an ex
cellent man, must be at least thirty-nv- e

years old! If I lived in that wide and
dangerous place called "the world.
should I be likely to meet people more
agreeable than old bachelors and "preach-
ing friends?" But this question did not
bear upon the subject. My lot was cast
among tuaKers.

Jliriam Grant came in that evening,
ana i longea to open my Heart to her
hut she was not a girl to respect one'
commence, tnongu such a prettv. win
some creature, that I loved to watch her.
Adam seemed to find her entertainm
She was not overawed as I was. Why
naan me fancied tier instead ot me, and
saved me all this trouble ot making up
mv mtna?

"Presently Dr. Hathaway, who boarded
at Friend Grant's, came to walk home
with Miriam. He talked to me, but
scarcely listened. I was thinking how I
longed to ask father if he really wished
me to cancel his debt to the mother by
marrying the son ? N ot that I should ever
say as much to father; I could not break
through the reserve which had always ex--
lsteii tietwecn us. ,

" I see thou art in perlexitv," said Dr.
Hathaway, falling into the " plain lan
guage, ' as he sometimes did with me
when very much in earnest. " Is there
nnythmg I can do for thee. Eve ?"

"Nothing. O no. jnend Edward, and
I mustn't tell thee what it is," stammered
I. " I am not perplexed at all ; and if I
am, tnee mustn t notice it.

He looked at me, and then irlanced
across the room at Adam, who seemed to
be furtively watching us. In my simplic
ity I never imagined that the story was
very easy to roau.

Jiy aear eniid saia tne aoctor, in his
kind way, " I would not intrude on thy
commence ior we wonu, out '

hat he might have said. I do not
know; something to be remembered after
ward; something to give me a little aid. I
do not doubt; but just then Cousin Sophia
came languidly along and desired the doc
tor to pronounce on a new "svinptom.

was vexed; 1 wished to talk longer with
Friend Edward. Not that I would have
told him anything, but I might have asked

few leading questions, I thought, without
betraying Adam. While Miriam was put-
ting on her things, he found time to
say :

" Be true to thyself. Eve. . Let no one
e thee to any step thy heart

does not sanction. Next time we meet
have a long story to tell thee. Good-by.- "

" Be true to thyself, Eye." Those words
rang in my ears.

But I was not true to myself any more
than was the great grandmother of us nil.

did not know what the truth was. My
mind was tossed up and down like the
sea in a storm. I had no mother whose
advice I could seek. Adam loved me so
dearly that was what I thought and
father said to me with such a confident
look:

"I'm glad thee seems to be led in the
right path. Eve."

Cousin Sophia rallied me upon being in
love. John made broad jokes on the sub-
ject. I supposed they all knew better
than I did. The fates seemed to push me
along, just as the adverse wind blew me
that first day against Adam's drab coat.

supposed I was led in the right path
when I pat my hand in Friend Mott's,
and said:

"If thee wants me, I am thine."
"Thank the Lord," ejaculated Adam;

"let us pray."
"Thee is a good daughter," said father,

buoyantly; "thce'll make a good wife."
"If thee chooses to be a fool," said

brother John, doggedly, "I've nothing to
say. If thee would only look straight be-
fore thy nose, thee'd see a man . worth
twenty Adam Mott's."

"I suppose thee means thyself, John."
Father and Adam had long talks about

my property, which had been accumulat-
ing in bask ever since my mother's death.
As Adam was to be a merchant, father I
thought it best for him to take mv money
and set himself up in business. I had no
objection to make.

When father and Adam discussed these
matters, I stole off by myself. I loved to
keep out of the way on. the slightest ex-

cuse. Adam had always been hard to en-
tertain, and now conversation with htm
was well nigh impossible. W'e sat in the
parlor by the half hour without speaking.
Only when be talked about the war, then I
he was eloquent, and 1 listened with
pride. He said he must leave at the call

his country, and I replied:
"Adam, I'll never stand in thy way."
One day Miriam Grant gave a party.
was then that our engagement became

known, though what little hird whispered
I never knew, unless it was Cousin

Sophia.
Dr. Hathaway was the first to congrat-

ulate me. The guests were all out of
doors, and Friend Edward and I walked
along together toward the summer-hous- e

the garden. I suggested that it wuh a
good time for the story he had promised
to tell. He seemed to have forgotten the
promise.

"What did thee mean that night when
thee told me to be true to myself. Friend
Edward? Thee didn't suspect what was
on my ininu?"

'I hope you pondered well my words."
replied Friund Edward, without noticing
my question. "You have been true to
yourself? Yon are hnppyy"

"O, very happy, indeed. Thee has no
idea how pleased father is."

"I suppose so. And you are pleased,

orucr, ami everything ready to slip the
cable and fly before the wiud when the
word comes to go.

But this cannot be if you lounge about
the streets, and loaf about the corners,
and idle away your time at the stables and
saloons.

When you are from home have some
business; attend to your business, and
then go home. Suitty ScJwol Scholar.

The Presidency as a Perquisite.

When the motive in seeking and ac-
cepting office is to get money out of it
and out of its opportunities, tha mode of
performing its duties is generally that
which will insure the most money. There
is a prejudice in the minds of the masses
of the American people against men who
carry an "itching palm" into the higher
offices of the Government. Slatesman-ship- ,

patriotism and impartial judgment
can rarely be looked for from one whose
estimate of the duties of his office makes
the salary his chief inducement to accept
it. When, therefore, Colonel Forney ex-
hibits himself before the country as dick
ering with President Grant as to whether
the latter could afford to resign a life of-
fice of eighteen thousand a year in con
sideration of one term of the Presidency
at twentv-fiv- e thousand a year, ami when
we fiud the President accepting the first
term only on an implied promise that he
should have a second at the same salary,
we are compelled to ask, in what estima-
tion docs the President hold his office ?
If it is valuable only for its perquisites,
there are certain railroads and several
life insurance companies which would
pay as high a salary as the Presidency.
The position of Collector of the Port of
New York, which the President has so
calously kept within the limited circle of

his confidential friends, would pay at
least twice as much. True, it has less
dignity, and affords fewer opportunities
for moulding the policy of the nation. It
is not so sublime a field wherein to exer
cise the powers and display the acquire
ments ot a deep, powert ul, and diversi-
fied mind, in a manner to quicken the
march of progress or enhance the welfare
of the country or the world. But, for all
this, a man whose thoughts are upon
money dtics not care. He necessarily de
spises them as visionary and meaningless
pnrases.

ihis conversation witn rorney har
monizes in spirit with the general drift of
ne ITesident s personal and olucial course

since his election. His Cabinet appoint-
ments, as originally made, were parceled
out among a few very rich men, who had
led the way in making him valuable pres-
ents of houses, etc., while a General. Two
of them were given to his two personal
advisers while a General. Gratitude for
past services or favors to himself individ
ually dictated the appointment of Raw
lins, Stewart, Boric, Fish and Hoar, no
one of whom, except, perhaps, Mr. A. T.
Stewart, would have been, at that time,
selected by any other person for a Cabi-
net position. The Cabinet appointments
seemed to be valued as perquisites for
paying private debts, not as a means ot
placing statesmen in charge of the Gov
ernment. Messrs. Fish, Bone and Hoar
were appointed for the pleasing manner
in which they had entertained the Presi-
dent. Of course such a mode of appoint-
ing invited the whole country to compete-fo-

office by making presents and render-
ing other pecuniary and personal ser
vices.

Iu these or any other oppointments, no
Republican leaders were consulted. No
impression gained entrance into the Pres-
ident's mind that the Republican party,
and its leaders in the Sonate or House or
country at large, were to have voice in
his counsels. 1 he ana tne
leading Republican members of Congress
might as well have been Democrats lor an
the share they were invited to take in the
counsels of their chief. It was not a Re-
publican victor', but a victory of the Gen-
eral and his family that lifted him to
power.

W e have not 01 ten alluded to tue ap
pointments of relatives, because, however

umcrous er worthless they might be, we
o not regard them as publicly so demor

alizing as the appointment of patrons of
men who have only earned tneir positions
by subserviency to an individual whether
by entertaining him, giving him houses,
or otherwise pushing his private interests.
Where this system or polite corruption
contaminates the fountain of official dig
nity and power, the lower stream cannot
run clear, me favoritism 01 tne rresi-de- nt

for Murphy, growing out of the so
cial festivities at Long Branch, may seem
to be mere good-te- l lo wslup so long as it is
confined to the amusement of the watering--

place. But when Murphy receives in-
structions to pack the New York Conven-
tions in 1871, with delegates who believe
that Grant ought to be renominated in
1872, and when he proceeds to do this by
fraud, force and bullying, we perceive a
relation between the watering-plac- e fes-
tivities and the disgraceful and tyrannical
movements in the primary conventions
which is not attractive.

We cannot assent to the low estimate
which regards the Presidency, with all its
great powers exceeding for the time
those of any other humane potentate as
the mere means of enriching one's self
nnd relatives, and rewarding those who
aid in the same work. Yet this has been
President Grant's estimate of the position,
and its consequences have led to most of
the complaints against him. It is not so
much that he is not a statesman as that he
docs not conceive that he ought to be.
He assumes that any other person in his
place would have the same picayune ideal
of the objects for which he was placed
there, viz: to get money, and to help those
who help him. This, in legislation, is
known us log rolling, and thecourts of law
have called it by some severe names.
Whether it is any better in executive ad-

ministration, the people are beginning to
inquire. Chicago Tribune (ReptMican).

Unlncky 'John.

On the 2Sth of November, 1870, Jason
McCord, a wealthy gentleman of Chicago,
departed this life. Before his death he
made no will, and it was left for the
couits to say who should inherit his
riches. An appraisal of his real nnd per-

sonal property showed that he hail died
worth upwards of if fj00,(KM). Costly build-in"- s

in the southern and western parts of
the city ; blocks of city land and acres
of country farms ; Jailway, insurance
and bank" shares; live stock and steam-
boats were scheduled to a vast amount,
while those who made out the papers
wished they were bis next of kin.

Outside of Chicago, some eighteen miles
more, there has lived for many years a

poor, farmer named John
McCord. Despite his toiling and his con-

stant tilling of the soil, "Unlucky John,"
his neighbors called him, grew poorer

and poorer as he grew old in years. The
only thing in which lie prospered was in
the'raising of a large family. Horses ami
cattle and hogs sickened and died, but
children to the number of ten lusty boys
and "iris were born beneath their father's
Itickv s:ar. When the boys were hi.
enough they too worked on the farm
only It was hard to raise enongh for so
many.

A few weeks since, the court decided
that John McCord, brother of the de-

ceased, and his onlv living relative, was
heir to all his possessions. And the far-

mer who is no more " Unlucky John,'
but " Lucky Mister McCord." is often
seeii dressed in a tine suit of clothes, tn
the County Clerk's office, waiting until
the last entry is made in the title books,

take full possession. Chicurjo lin es.

Thare nint but phew can stick a while
handkerchief into the brest pocket oy
their overcoat without leitting a little of

si i.k out just by acksident Josh

NO. 11.

Youths' Department.
WHAT 7fJ VIlOIll HAA'ff ABOUT

THE XEW nONXET.

ST IIARKIETTE HAMMOND.
A foolish little maiden bought a foolish little bon-

net.
With a rilihou, and a feather, and a bit of lacenpon

it.
And that the ot her maidens of the little town mitdit

know it.
She thought she'd go to meeting the next Sunday.

But tbongh the little bonnet was scarce larger
than a nunc.

The getting of it settled proved to be ft work of
unie;

So when 't was fairly tied, all the bells had stopped
tneir ringing.

And when she came to meeting, sure enongh, the
loiiws were milling.

So this foolish little maiden stood and waited at
the door:

And she phonk her rnftlcH ont behind, and smoothed
them down hetore.

"Ifallchijah I hallelujah!" sang the choir above
ner neau.

"Ilardly knew yon! hardly knew yon!" were th
words she thought they Bam.

This made the little maiden feel so very, very
cross.

That she gave her little month a twist, her little
neau ft toss:

For she thought the very hymn they sang was ail
annul ner oonuer.

With the ribbon, and the feather, and the bit of
lace upon it.

And she wonld not wait to listen to the sermon o r
the nraver.

But pattered down the silent street and hurried np
tne stair.

Till she'd reached her little bnrcan, and in a bond-
tiox on tt

Had hidden, safe from critic's eye, her foolish little
nounet.

Which proves, my little maidens, that each of yon
win nna

In every Sabbath service bat an echo of your
nuna:

And that the little head that's filled with silly little
aire

Will never get a blessing from sermons or from
prayers.

Our YoungFolks

LUCY AX'S LITTLE TEMPTATION,

Lucy Ann was the little girl. Jane
Maria was the doll. Lucy Ann said to
Jane Maria, one day, "JNow, you've lust
gone and got the mumps, and I'm going
to doctor you up right smart; or you'll be
having earache or something all winter;
and like as not you'll be down sick when
winter comes, and I shall just have to stay
at home and lake care ot you."

Lucy Ann went into the kitchen to
make a poultice (poultices were the thing
for the mumps, she thought), and June
Maria was left alone.

Only the cat listened to poor Dolly's
doleful words. "Oh! it's dreadful to be a
doll," she said. "I am all twisted up.
Lucy Ann tells folks the rheumatics did
it; but I know 'twas herself (lulling me
so, and twitchcring me .when she gets
mad. AVish I could get mad, too, some
times; but I guess I wouldn't tell folks a
story 'bout it. Oh! it's awful to be a doll,
and have a new head put on; and I know
I've got to, if she puts that thing on; for
it's jest to stick fast and pull all
the red oil my face. I know it is."

Dear me ! how loud you do purr!" said
Lucy Ann to the cat, going into the room
and taking up June Maria in her arms.
Kittie followed them into the kitchen.

"Now, there's no use in your making
one bit of fuss, for you've got to take it.
Castor-oi- l is always good lor babies, it
they're sick or anything," said Lucy Ann,
whcti the broad and milk poultice was
boubd on Dolly's cheek, and the cat was

icl-ic- g the milk from the dish. The
inio:i was full. A knock at the kitchen- -

door started Lucy Ann. The spoon shook,
and down spread the oil oyer Dolly, Lucy
At.:i's dress, and the cat's fur.

"I thought 'twas mother come home,
SaU tne child, springing up to hide her
'.locloi in""" from sight.

': ifs just me," said Sarah Burns,
ami I ve come to see it your mother s got
any castor-oil- . Mrs. Brown's baby has
h'ia taken sick, sudden, and they can't
wait to send to the doctor."

"Yes, here it is," said Lucy Ann;
"right here."

Sarah Burns took the bottle and ran
with it to Mrs. Brown.

"Isn't it lucky for me," thought Lucy
Ann, "that she came: for what would
mother say to all this oil? And now she'll
think I spilled it out, getting the bottle
for Mrs. Brown." After a whilethe dark-
ness began to gather in the tall evergreens
by the kitchen-window- and Lucy Ann
began to feel very unhappy. She hnd
burned up the poultice, put away the dish
in which it had been made, and hidden
Jane Maria, so that no one should ask
any questions about the cheek that had
no paint on it. The evidence was out of
sight, but the little actor did not feel one
bit better.

At last her mother came home. As
soon as the lamps were lighted she saw
the oil on her child's dress.

"Lucy Ann, what is that on your new
dress?" she asked

"It is castor-oil-, mamma."
"How came it there?"
Lucy Ann hung down her head, and it

was still in the room for a minute. Then
the little girl looked up, and a twitching
about her lips disappeared with the
words :

"I spilled it. I was playing give Jane
Maria some, for the mumps."

" Playing with castor-oi- l and in your
new dress !" exclaimed her mother, who
knew nothing of the temptation her little
girl had resisted. " You shall go to bed
for that without any light."

Lucy Ann went slowly s. The
big round moon looked into her room,
aud lit it up while she undressed. The
cat had followed her. It jumped upon
the bed and curled itself close beside the
little girl.

" I don't care, pussy, if I am sent to
bed," said Lucy Ann, sobbing. "I told
the truth anyhow, and I'm real glad I did.
And won t mamma ue glad, too, wucni
tell her all about it ?"

Pussy didn't answer, hut Lucy Ann was
comforted just the same. Hearth and
Home.

Save Yonr Dunes.

We say to all the children save your
dimes. Don't cat them. Many children
spend all their dimes for candy or some-
thing of the sort, and then eat the candy.
It amounts lo about the same thing as
eating the dimes. Better save them till
enough is gained to buy a good book, then
read the book carefully, anil you benefit
vour mind, which is equivalent Inputting or
the dimes into your mind where they will
always stay. A dollar's worth of knowl-
edge" well stored up is something that will
never leave one and will always be of as

service.
Again, save your dunes till you nave

enough Hi invest 111 some piece ui
a "pig, a sheep, a calf, a fruit-tree- , or

something of the kind. Such property
could easily be made to increase in value,
so that in a few years a snug little prop-
erty would be acquire '. So save your
dimes and use them well.

Go Home, Boys.

Boys, don't hang around the corners of
the streets. If vim have anything to do,
do it promptly, "right on, then go home.
Home is the place for boys. About
the s'rcit corners, and at the stables
tl.ey learn to talk slang, and Ihcy

to sivear, to smoke tobacco, and
to i'o ir.nij other things that I hey ought to

uot lo .'o.
to .n-.- business and then go home. If

vo:ir business is play, play, ami make a
bnvM ss of it 1 like to "see boys play.

earnest healthful games, it I were it

ll.e town I would give tho boys a good

order. Through natural antagonist to b'm,
anil because of faults on all si les, we tlriltcd
to the present. The reason we have thus
Iriftd is, because there has bci n wuy in
which the policy of the party rouM l e op-

posed or changed, except by the
Democratic party to power; ai'd our people
have but reproduced that which
free countries always develop, and that ani-
mus from W'llich AniericRim iiever yet depart-
ed, when they swallow anything, endure
anything, and'permit ' anything, rather than
restore to power that party believed to be
the opponents and cause of the war.

The British people, after the Napoleonic
wars, refused to invent with power the op-
posing parly for the whole lile of the gen-
eration passing through the struggle. Our
people also have alwavs carried this practice
to the death. The Federalists of 1SPJ, and
the Whig party, which opposed the Mexican
War, each died a lingering but a certain
death. These were the result of sentiment
alone; but the present facts present
stronger reasons for this determination: The
Northern people believe the Democracy have
alwavs been moulded and controlled bv the
South, and, if they had themselves resisted
the aggressions ot slavery, we would nave
had no war.

Our people, therefore, have entertained a
sincere fear that, if the Democracy should be
restored as a party, it would reproduce the
whole iMnitiiern alliance, ana visit unknown
mischief upon the whole country. 1 herefore,
they have been compelled to select between
allowing misrule in the South on the one
hand, and, on the other, restoring to power
a party odious to them, and one winch they
believe would bring back the evils of the
war. So string has been this sentiment and
this fear, that I do not think a temptation
to restore the Democracy has ever crossed
tne puiuie minu.

The present situation, therefore, is but the
result ot ft eorner made upon tne people, by
which their sentiments are Btitled, and does
not commit the public mind to the present
Southern policy. It only proves what our
people will sutler and permit rather than re
store tne Democratic party to power. i.et no
man deceive himself. The principles of lib-
erty are as dear to the Republican masses as
thev ever were. The present Southern gov
ernments, and all ettorts to pervert or stille
enlightened public sentiment there, are as
odious at the North as they can be at the
South, and the people only want a square
opportunity to say it.

The Cincinnati Convention, therefore, in
my opinion, meets an urgent public want.
It proposes to break loose and organize a
party upon the principles of Universal Lib-
erty and Amnesty. It proposes to carry out
and apply those principles and precepts
which their great leader taught aud practised.
It proposes to adopt as a cardinal feature the
substance of a resolution passed by ourstate
Convention last September; to liberate
within our land the enslaved of all colors
and races, to enfranchise all the people, and,
remembering only the virtues and heroism
of the war, to encourage a general forget-- f
illness of all the harrowing memories it pro-

duced.
The Republicans in power excuse and con-

tinue political disabilities on the ground that,
whenever left free, the Southern people have
been and will be unruly. Many answers to
this position are apparent. In the tirst place,
it is not true. No war so great was ever fol-
lowed by seven years of peace so universal
and complete.

And, then, the excuse itself is nothing but
one of the worn-ou- t false pretences by which
tyranny justifies its abuses. England as-
serts this of Ireland: Russia does of Poland;
Austria did of Hungary and Italy; the mas-
ter did of the slave, and we do of "the master.

The fault with this policy is, that it leads
to no end of our troubles. On the contrary,
aside from the wrong it involves, the longer
it is pursued the greater the injury, and the
harder to stop. Can we piu this country
permanently together with bayonets? Will
four, eight or twelve vears of misrule sweet
en the Southern disposition? On the con-- -

trary, are not enslaved peoples unruly
they are slaves? Contentment is not

the fruit of tvrannv and misrule, hut liberty
alone brings peace. If we would ever have (

a uuion worth the tilooa ana treasure it nas
cost, we must lay its broad foundations, not
in force, but in those affections which good
government only will develop- - Delay not
onlv widens the breach, but corrupts,
hardens, and unfits us, year by year, fo-e- -

cessions which ultimately must be uii;'le.
"Can you give me a letter to some prom:-- .

ncnt man in Washington?" said to
me, the other day. "I think I t

the negro character; and, if our Nut!ohu1
Committee will send me down South, i c
between this and the eletion, tnasltie negro
vote in several States." Su'civ. ii In:
Iorras 8ucn 8iuenuiu service in
eniiguieneu pumic scuiuncu,, ;ie muM oe
quartered upon the Industry of tho-- people
for the next four years. I have unreduced
him as , but" you know his name is
"Legion."

And when can we dispense with his ser
vices? Surely not this year, when hard
pressed in the campaign. Surely not after
the election, when we make up our jewels,
and he awaits "bis just recompense of re-

ward. Not next time, for we shall he worse
otf then. When eon we dispense with him?
Never!

Aside from the condition of the South,
there are other changes contemplated by the
Cincinnati movement which demand our es-
pecial consideration. Prominent among
these is the Tariff question, and the release
of our people from the iiiprexsion of "I'roter-tioii.- "

The situation of Chicago most aptly
illustrates this necessity. From f 150,000,000
to to all human usefulness, have
been annihilated by fire. It must now be re-
produced in kind. Architects and master-builder-

to use one's expression, say a large
third coubl be saved if foreign material were
admitted free of duty. Now, if this is so
necessary to Chicago, bectiHte burned up aad
jetor, why is it uot uecessary for the whole
West, I ecause toorbut not burned? If we can
save so much on the reconstruction of a sin-
gle city, what would the hand of labor save
in adorning the Empire yet to rise in the
West, with its wealth of cities, villages, and
towns.

Of course, no one will pretend that the
necessities of the Government will permit
absolute free trade, nor should we fail to af-
ford such just protection as may be inci-
dental to revenue; but this whole subject
needs revision by a hand not hostile to the
manufacturer, hul friendly to the consumer.

You and I became Republicans at the same
meeting the tirst in the State. Although
for many years retired members, I presume
neither of us has ever voted out of line.
Another Presidential election is now upon
us, and we must decide again whether we
will cling to the party, stilling our convic-
tions and hoping for reform, or whether wc
will break ranks and go to Cincinnati.

If we stay, when will Reform come? I
have been watching for it some years; but
the star of promise has not appeared. A
change of parties may not bring it; bid to
continue ill poirt-- r one that covers up and

necessarily perietnates those evils from
which the country seeks release. Parties, like
individuals, may be chastened and purified
by uttliction; but neither Tammany uor the
Republicans will be regenerated by success,
though their reign be continued until dooms-
day. At the close of this Administration,
we will have had twelve years of power, as
long as any consecutive party has ruled since
the formation of the Government. We are,
therefore, as old as the oldest, and " it is
easier for a camel to go through the eye f a
needle " than for an old party to purify its
practices. The Murphys and the Floyds al-
ways live with the obi," but Reform pitches
its tents in the ranks of the new.

What the country greatly needs is the
breaking up of old lines, and the

of the voters in new associations.
Nothing remains at issue between the Re-

publicans ami Democrats but the malice
which the contliet produced. If both parties
were dissolved, and their members redistri-
buted and confused together this relic of the
war would find no resting place. They are
now held together by mutual antagonisms.
The continuance of "either perpetuates both.
The disintegration of one dissolves the other.
I, therefore, most sincerely hope the Cincin-
nati t'onvention will produce anew National
Organization, founded upon the principles of
Amnesty, Liberty ami Reform; and that,
through its agency, the bitterness of the
past may he forgotten. National friendship
revived, and the blessings oi Free Govern-
ment dispensed til all peoples in the land.

Yours, truly, i.eonaku Swett.

A smart young man in East Ahinglon,
having had some trouble wilh his father.
went to Boston the other day and tele-
graphed to his parents that their son hail
failcn of India w harf and been drown' d.
The sad intelligence nearly crazed his
mother, and his father having made ar
rangements for tho funeral, proceeded to
Huston fur tbn citrose whilH tin
mau returned to attend his own fu.iera'7

So it was not l"re, but d!t that had ag-
onized him so! Thee may know I was
only too glad to forgive the coward what
lie owed. I heard nothing more about
lacerated allections; and the cringing fel-

low went away very well plensed. Then
my heart danced for joy. The world
might say what it pleased. 1 was free,
and even my father was hcartil3' glad of
the turn things had taken.

Thus ends the first chapter of my
preachments; and if thee doesn't see the
moral, it is this:

"A bad promise is better broken than
kept."

The second chapter of my story is very
short: I mean that part of it which will
bear the telling.

Friend Edward came home from the
army. I was very shy about letting him
see how glad 1 was, lor 1 had no more
risfht to any emotions now than I had
when he went away, though for a differ-
ent reason.

"Why, Eve, no welcome for me ?''
" Everybody can't be pleased ns Mir

iam, I suppose," said I ; and I wished
next minute I could bite my touguo out
for its foolishness !

" Thee doesn't mean to sav thee believes
that silly gossip ? said Friend Edward,
reproachfully, looking as bright, never-
theless, as a Ilune sunbeam.

" Why, why, thee knows it's no con-
cern of mine," stammered I, like an
idiot.

Then there was more said on both
sides.

y I ventured to look up, and
said I :

"Ah, Friend Edward, if thee only
loves me so much us that, I think the
leasts. can do is to to be true to my-
self."

That remark of mine was rather am-
biguous ; but it appeared to give entire
satisfaction ; it showed Friend Edward
that I remembered and respected his ad-
vice.

" Mr. Douglass," said he to my father,
" can you consent to give your daughter
to one of the world's people ?"

" As to that," replied my father, be-

nignly, " if the girl tei'i marry out of
meeting, I'd as soon give her to thee as to
any one I know."

Which was saying a good deal for fath-
er.

Cousin Sophia did not seem nt first al-

together pleased; but after she decided to
marry the Hevereml Seth William, of
Marlboro', her views of my prospects
underwent a change.

Adam and Miriam have gone to house
keeping across the river, like a pair of
turtle doves.

Edward and I were wedded three years
ago come next moniu ; ana it is a true
marriage; so I suppose thee will say, that
is an inee cares 10 near aooui it.

Beware of the Spare Bed.

A COKRESrOXDEST of the Health lie- -

former says:
In our ltinerent life we have sullered

much by sleeping in beds that were not
daily used. Beds that are not daily ex-

posed to the air and sunlight will gather
dampness. And there are but very few
who understand the necessity of having
the sun and air come frequently into their
sleeping rooms, that bed and bedding
may ue kept perfectly dry and tree trom
impurities.

Beds that have been left unused for
days, and even weeks, in the damp season
of the year are dangerous to the health
and life of those who sleep in them. When
visitors are expected, the parlor stove
may be tor the first time set up, and a fire
kindled in it, and the parlor bedroom
opened. And this is considered sufficient
preparation to make the friends comfort-
able. But the bed and bedding, if not
carefully separated, and aired, are not
sale lor any one to use.

1 have had very attlicting experience in
sleeping in damp beds. I slept with my
infant two months old in a north bed
room. The bed had not been used for
two weeks. A fire was kindled in the
room; this was considered all that was
necessary. Next morning I felt that I bad
taken cold. My babe seemed to be in
great pain when moved. His face began
to swell, and he was afflicted with eiysip-ela- s

ot the most aggravating form. My
dear babe was a great sufferer for four
weeks, and finally died, a martyr to the
damp bed.

A tew weeks later I accompanied mv
lushand to till appointments in sev

eral places. In four of these places we
had the misfortune to be assigned the
spare bed in rooms opening from the par--
or. 1 he stove was setup in the parlor

adjoing these bedrooms the very day we
were expected. Dampness had entered
every part of these unheated, unventi-late- d

rooms. The windows had not been
raised, and were carefully covered with
paper curtains, and outside of these drap
ery, and the blinds were carefully closed.
i ne air naa not been permitted to cireu
late freely through the house, and the
precious sunlight was excluded as though
it was an enemy. "Whv was there need
of windows at all when they were not
used? It would have saved expense to
have made these houses without win
dows. Our good hearted friends received
us cordially, and we should have enjoyed
our visit, had it not been for the dreaded
spare bed.

At the first two places we visited, we
took severe colds by sleeping in their
damp, unused beds, and we suffered
greatly with the rheumatism; but tried to
nil our appointments. In the third damp
bed, we lay nearly two hours trying to
get warm; but the clothing was literally
wet. we were under the unpleasant nec
essity of calling our friends; for we felt
that it would be positively latal to lite
and health to remain in that damp bed.
Our friends cheerfully renewed their fires,
and the bedding was removed from the
bed and thoroughly dried.

u e returned home trom that iourncv
and exposure to suffer for months. I
feared that I should be a cripple for life.
Jiy iiusband was aniietea witn pain in the

best and lungs, and he had a severe
c nigh for months. After three months
of almost helpless sutlenng. and carclul
treatment, by the mercy of God, I was
able to walk.

We have been exposed in our late jour
neys to "death in the spare bed." We
have taken colds, which have settled upon
the lungs, causing soreness of the flush.
Mnoe our tears have been aroused we
have been careful, and have been under
the necessity f close questioning in re
gard to our beds. In some cases, we have
removed the bed clothing and have dried
t by the hre before we ventured to sleep.

This may have given the impression that
we were particular and perhaps notion
al. We own that we are particular.
Wc value life which God has preserved,
by a miracle of his mercy, from the death
n the spare, damp and moldy beds.

In the case of all these beds, where the
air has not circulated through the rooms
daily, the bedding should be removed and
lioroughly dried by the tire, before being

slept in. Sleeping rooms should have the
windows raised every day, and the air
hotild circulate freely through the rooms
he curtains should be withdrawn from

he windows. The blinds should be fast- -

ncd back and the blessed sunlight should
hus be invited in, to brighten and purify
very bedroom in the house.

LoxnoN papers state that the comet ca
nard has had a scrioiiscffcet there, "alarm
ing many weak people, and making many
weaker people positively sick.",

PnvPictANs say that thirty thousand
people die annually in this country from
using tobacco.

THE CIJiCIXSATI COXYEXTIOX.

f.cl I r from lion. Leonard S W 1 1 on
tile Situation.

As a mattnr of public interest we print
the following letter from the Hon.
Leonard Sweit. of Chicago, to Jesse W.
Fell, Esq., of Iiloomington, 111., in reply
to a letter of inquiry as to tiie views of
the former respecting the reform move-
ment in the Republican party.

Both Mr. Swett and Mr. Fell are well-know- n

citizens of Illinois, and injtuentuil
lepiiblicnna. Both were among the men

w ho laid the foundations of the Republi-
can party ; who participated in its ear-
liest organization ; who have persistently
adhered to its fortunes and given it the
aid of their Both, more-
over, were among the zealous personal as
well as political friends of Mr. Lincoln ;
the former was one of the Electors who
cast the fourteen votes of Illinois for
Abraham Lincoln for the office of
President.

Chicago, March 14.
Ixaae TV. FttL flhtomivftou, J!t.:

Dear Sir : Your note asking my views of
the Cincinnati Convention has been received.

I understand that Conven'ion to bea g

of nil Republicans opposed to the
existing poliey and praetices of the party,
and 1 intend to with the move-
ment, because I believe the principles of our
pnrt- - have been subverted, and its present
polic.ies and practices injurious and demoral-
izing to the country.

At the close of the war, the Government
enfranchised the negroes, and, by attaching
disabilities to n.en prominent in the Rebel-
lion, practically disfranchised the property-holdin- g

and intelligent classes of the Eolith.
The next step was to empower the army
quartered there to override civil authority.
The negroes and poor whites thus holding
control, and the country thus subordinated,
polical power became questions of muscle
and enterprise. Adventurers, without char-
acter at home, swarmed there, and, en-
couraged by the (government because they
were Republicans, " corralled ' the negroes
in the name of Liberty, and appropriated to
themselves all the positions of profit and
trust. Thus, under forms of law, property
has been pillaged, intelligence enslaved, and
every State, city, county, parish and town
have been saddled with debts generations
cannot pay, and for which the people have
literally nothing to show. These leeches are
still at their work, feasting upon alt that is
valuable and vital ; and if the truth may be
spoken, our party is aiding and encouraging
them. The people, thus crippled, cannot
snake them on ; and they will gorge them
selves until the rights of citizenship are
restored to those whom they are depleting.

You and I became Republicans because
opposed to the oppression of slavery. What
hund has moulded us until we have become
its advocates and patrons? The same reason
which made me sympathize with the negro
makes me the friend of the white man now
that war and time have changed their mutual
relations.

Recently, in our city, when 20,000 families
at night were homeless in the streets, and
tire and fear were universal, the Govern-
ment, requested by the Mayor, established
a military guard over moldering bank-vaul- ts

and remaining valuables, and gave a
sense of restful security to worn-ou- t and
panic-stricke- people. The Governor of this
Republican State complained that such pro-
tection was irregular, and our Republican
Legislature, now in session, officially sus-
tained him, under the fear that this grateful
kindness might become a precedent for Fed-
eral oppression.

Now, if, as a party, we are such sticklers
about meeting interference at home that we
cannot let two companies of regulars help
save a burning city, w hen no one charges a
motive except to relieve distress, what arc
we thinking of ourscles when about to Im-
pose upon the South four years more of po-
litical disability and Federal control, know-
ing the consequences to be the practical en-
slavement of a people incapable of resist-
ance.

Abolitionists were always charged with
hating the master rather than loving the
slave. This charge was persistently applied
to the Republican party which absorbed
them. We denied it upon the stump, and
our people, between lS54and ISOO, have heard
Mr. Lincoln deny it in almost every county-sra- t

in the State. When the war broke out,
the Southern people, alarmed by this fear,
declared they were fighting for their liber-
ties, and must maintain the struggle bitterly
and to the last. We insisted they were our
brethren, " bone of our bone, and flesh of
our flesh," and an we uesirea was an un
broken country, in which liberty should be
universal. Mr. Lincoln officially proclaimed
this. Congress declared it, and our party
conventions, aiionai, Mate, county, town,
and ward, resolved it. It was for this, in
tearc and pain, the mother gave her boy, and

this he carried the flag to his death on
the line.

With these accusations and fears univer-
sally known with all our denials, protesta
tions and professions so notorious as to
stand boldlv out in the history of those
times, the Rebellion surrendered in armies
by the hfly thousand, and history waited to
write whether their fears were well founded,
or our professions sincere.

Seven years have since elapsed, and, look-
ing over "the scene of the conflict, w--c lind the
white men loaded with political disabilities,
the control he used to exercise given to his
former slave, and his country a Botany Bay
for every seallawag who wishes to plunder
him.

I concede the right to have visited upon
the leaders the death-penalt- of treason; but
to fix permanent disabilities upon the body
of the people, is to make slavery the conse
quence of rebellion. In doing this, we vio-at- e

the laws of civilized warfare, subvert
throughout the South the spirit of our insti-
tutions, and stand before the world contirm- -
ing their fears, and false to our profession.

f canvassed this State partially in 14 andls, and generally in 1S.M1 and lskl. I joined
in all our denials, protestations and profes
sions; and 1 want some day to see these re-
sults changed and liberty restored, or to
make a tour as generally of penitence and
confession.

And what was the truth of the matter?
Did we love the slave or hate the master?
Was the war to restore the Union or subju
gate the South?

l yel alarm that the Northman never bated
his brother of the South, and the. facts, ns
they exist, belie and misrepresent the senti-
ments of t he Republican masses, and of their
great leader who fell in the conflict.

In reierence to .Mr. Lincoln s hopes and
plans, neither friend nor foe can be mistaken.
His public record speaks with no uncertain
sound ; but those who knew his inner life he

re bis greatness dawned, and saw develop
in his later years purposes of liberty for all,
know he looked on all this business with ab-
horrence.

Nor has our nartv in this State failed to
make the struggle to restore the right. At
our State Convention held in September last.
a resolution lavormg inimeuiate amnesty was
passed, in which the Convention ollicially
declare that the time had come " when the
enmities eitiemteettl btj the tear must yutd to
the feii mlfhiiin of neiee."

Why, then, does not the Government
hange its course ? Simply because it will
lot and cannot. The mission of the war

was a mission of force. When the war
censed, the dutv was to bind the shattered
members together, and heal by kindness the

unrltt which violence bad made. What
titled the partv for the one task, hardened
and unfitted it for the other. With lire, and
shot, and shell it performed lintlinchinglv
the tirst duty ; but the war gave it too much
of violence for the of peace.

The carpet-bagger- s come back to Congress
our strictest partv-men- . They ask no ques-
tions for conscience sake, and obtrude no
troublesome investigations. Mr. Lincoln,
when beset for place, Baid " he had more
horses than oats." Our party has Hanked
this diliieiilty, mid made of the South a pas-
ture, and all will use it openly or secretly as
long as mere is political grazing mere, lo
surrender it means to resign power in favor
of un opposing national organization. Par-
ties die in battle and of wounds, but never

Itul, if the people are opposed to the pres-
ent Soul hern poliey, how has the party re-
mained united and maintained its majorities
with such persistent regularity? lnconsit-en- t

as this may appcur, it is easy of expla-
nation.

In the first place," the Administration of
Andrew Johnson was especially unfortunate.
He professed to adopt that noble principle
of ( n charily which all men admire,
tint applied it so oliensivcly as to make even
Christians hate the principle. Tie wanted
to give the Southern people liberlv, but
never seemed to comprehend the distinction
between giving liberty and encouraging dis


